EEMINISCENCES

it intended as a spell against tlie machinations of tlie
Jesuits, who might, for aught one could tell, haye been
working secret charms to reduce the dreaded orator to
silence, just at the moment when he was about to con-
found their plots by the thunder of his eloquence ? I do
not know, I can only state the fact without attempting
any explanation. I have often wished I had asked Mr.
Whalley himself to tell me what he intended by this
mystic performance, for he was friendly and without
guile, and would not, I think, have hesitated to confide
in me. I always put off the inquiry, however, with the
vague purpose of asking the question next time, and the
next time never came. I can only offer the problem
now as one well worthy the consideration of Mr.
Andrew Lang, who takes a loving and expert interest
in such subjects.

So far as I can judge the No Popery champions have
all disappeared from the House of Commons. They
never flourished much in the House of Lords, for the
House of Lords is not given to long sittings, is as eager
to get done with work and be off to play as a band of
school-hoys, and cannot be induced to devote whole
nights to the discussion of abstract resolutions. I have
not heard lately of any successor in the representative
Chamber to the parts so patiently and painfully played
by Spooner, Newdegate, and Whalley. John Arthur
Roebuck was a very different sort of man indeed from
Newdegate, Spooner, or Whalley. He was a man of
genuine and original ability, but during all his later
years almost as peculiar and independent as any of the
mystic three. Roebuck was one of the men often to
be seen in the Lobby, and, indeed, I think, for all his
appearance of cynicism and raspingness, he rather liked
to be accosted there and drawn into talk even by stran-
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